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A STATEMENT OF PURPOSE 


-~APA=TECH-is not intended to ‘replace. PyreTechnics or to compete 
with it. Rather, its purpose-Is to provide a method of conmun. 
ication for the members of General Technics more personal than 
what would be possible in Pyro due to its more formal format 
and its present glut of material. More importantly, it's arn 
alternative to conventions. and the various meetings/parties in 

the Chicago area. Sinse.. General Technies is not as much a techn 
nical group as much AS a social group with technical interesis 
much of what goes on ‘in .GT.-6ecurs at these gatherings. There. | 
fore, members who live, in Silicon Gulch or in Wichita miss th 
pool parties, the Saturday morning scrounges, expeditions te Oe 
roof, swapping parts, all those things that sive GT its decadent 
reputation ( parts of what?) This also holds true for those 
people who live in Chicago but cannot afford to go to cons or 
are not inclined to. This apa can serve as a vehicle for people | 
to learn more about each other, exchange ideas, im modest pro- 
posals, circuit diagrams, love, computers (strange how those 
two just go‘together), and general bullshit about what's 
happening in your. life. This apa can serve even those people 
who attend many cons who never seem to have enough time to spend 
with everyone they' d like to. And sometimes it's easier to 
write something that's personal when you have Ave to compose 
your words rather than say ite 
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(Ah, I can hear Alex saying, "But I hate to write and what could 

I write about?) I mentioned some things above. How about your 
- life? How you got interested in SF? and how you became a teche- 

ie (for those of you who haven't had their biodatas printed 

yet)? How horrible your present job £8 and how wonderful fan- 

dom is (sorry, my prejudices are showing)? How about comments 

on other people's mailings? And for those of you who are arzis- 

tically inclined, how about drawings or cartoons or, Shudder, 

mesklinites? That should be enough to get even Alex started. 

If it isn't, then I'll throw my head on the. chopping block to 

to give you something .to write: abouts "I think that Chicago “is 

incable of holding a worldcons" :"NueFear power is our only hope” 

averting a major energy crisis in the future." "There's poing 

to be a depression in the spring of 1980." "I'm the authority 

on how people should run their romantic and sexual lives." "I 

"I dare you te define science fiction," (Ouch, I can hear the 

tirades now.) Okay, it's your Ce to be inflammatory. 


For. those of. -you “who have never Neen — an: “apa; a small sieneaey 
sary of terms: 


APA=stands for amateur press association. Don't: ask me to 
_ explain why, It is a collection of individuals' writings 
« "which resembles many small fanzines stapled together. A 
person writes a er barn number of PERE® that falt within 
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the oriteria of the apa that s/he is in. Most apas limit 
the subject matter or the membership some way. There are 


them and mails them off to each member, For those of you 
who are familiar with PLATO, Notefiles could—be called an 
apa. = 


APAZINE~is each person's -contribution. Shortened to ZINE. 
Fach zine should have a title of some sort and a header 
that explains who the writer-is and.where—he can be loca- 
ted, oie 


OFFICIAL ORGAN=(please, no jokes) are those pages that con- 
tain the Table of Contents, the roster, the waitlist, the 
rules, and natter from the OE. The official organ of APA} 
TECH is called The 555 Times, 


OFFICIAL EDITOR~is Aé that person whose job it is to get 
each mailing out. That includes receiving the zines, re- 
producing the Zines, collating the mailings, typing the of- 
ficial organ, doing the accounting, mailing out the mail- 
ings, and generally working his/her ass off. Some apas 
rename their OE and EO (below), In APA~TECH the position 
of OE is called G.T, Buckfast (from Stand on Zanzibar) or 
GTB, 


EMERGENCY EDITOR-or EG, Self-explanatory, I hone. The po- 
Sition of EO is called Shalmaneser. 


DISTY-distribution. It can be used as a synonym for "ise 
sue" or "mailing" even though it refers to all of the 
copies of that mailing. 


SPEC COPY-is a copy of the apa given to someone who is not 
a member of the apa usually in the hopes that s/he will 
join. 


ROSTER-the names and addresses of the members of the ana. 


WAITLIST-the names and addresses of people who want to join 
but can't because the membership limit has been reached, 
APA~TECH has a membership limit of 35 people. Hopefully 
Someday we will have a Waitlist. 


MAILING COMMENT-is when you write a comment. on a Statement 
made by someone else in a previous issue. The mailing 
comment is what makes the apa interactive, a "written 
conversation", You address an MC to someone, S/he com. 


§ 

| 
on your comment. Someone else comments on your tomment. 
Yet another comments on that comment. Pretty soon pecple 
Can't remember where it originated. It doesn't usually 
matter, though, since the present comments don*t resemble 
the original anyway. 


RAE BNC-Read And Enjoyed But No Comment 


EGOSCAN-what people usually do when they get an issue in 
the mail--look for mailing comments addressed to them. 


COPYCOUNT-the number of ccepies of your zine that you must 
send in for each disty. It‘ also means the number of covcies 
that you must pay for if you send in your zine unduplica- 
ted, 


REPRO-reproduction. Mimeo, ditto, photo offset, xerox, and 
-especially lineprinter. 


MINAC-something that you should never do. It means MINimum 
ACtivity or the minimum amount of pages--one side of one 
sheet of paper is a page--that you can send in to remain in 
the apa. In this case it's a total of 2 pages every two 
mailings. If you MINAC OUT then you didn't send in the 
minac required. : 


POSTMAIL-it's what you can do if you minac'd out but still 
want to remain in the apa. You must write a zine, dupli- 
cate it, and send one copy to each person in the roster 

all at your own expense. Each person must receive it be~ 
fore the next deadline. If one calls or writes the OF (or 
GTB) before the present deadline and explains that s/he is 
going to postmail s/he will not be dropped from the apa. 


FRANKING-if you become or are a nonmember (especially those 
people who are on the waitlist) you may write a contribu- 
tion and submit it with a member as your sponsor. Ei 

you or s/he may pay for the repro costs, if any. The fran- 
ker does not receive a copy of the disty in which s/he ap- 
pears. 


THE RULES 
FREQUENCY OF PUBLICATION: APA-TECH comes out every two months, 
The deadlines for each disty are: June 1, August 1, Cetohber 1, 


December 1, February 1, and April 1. 


COPYCOUNT: 30 good copies uncoliated., 


MINAC: 2 pages every two mailings. You can have 1 pace in hoth 
mailings (abbrev. migs) or 2 in one, but you cannot accumulate 
pages 2 mligs previous and then uSe them as your minac for the 
next mlg (e.g. I had 6 pages in the June mailing, I can skin 
the August mailing but I must contribute 2 pages to the October 
mlg or be dropped.) Members are encouraged to draw covers for 
the apa as they are always needed. Covers can be counted for 
one page against your minac,. 


DUES: $1.00/ year. This covers envelcpes, printing of the cover 
and The 555 Times, andswhatever comes up. This doesn't cover 
duplication cost of your zine and the cost of postage. 


MAILING: All mailings will be sent first class uniess otherwise 
notified. 


CREDIT LIMIT: is 0, which means that if you run out of money you 
don't get your mlg. You will, however, get a postcard informing 
you that you have no money. 


MEMBERSHIP LIMIT: APA-TECH Limits its membershin to those people 
who are members of General Technics (this isn't an ironclad rule 
especially if there aren’t many members). Only 35 people may be 
members, 


WAITLIST: When the roster reaches the limit of 35 a waitlist 
will be established. Waitlisters will have to pay the $1.00 
dues and will receive a copy of the disty before the one they 
are required to contribute to when they become a member. 


NEW RULES: Anytime a member may propose a new rule or a change 
to an existing rule. If another member seconds that propsal 
then the following mailing ballots will be sent out so that 
members can vote on the issue. The majority wins, The GTP 
reserves the right to reject any unreasonable proposals (thut‘s 
to prevent suggestions like Alex's from winning, as TI will not 
appear as a full frontal nude on the next cover. Alex, however, 
assures me that he will accept all such requests if voted yes by 
a majority.) 


REPRO: You can do the repro yourself or we can do it for money. 
We have a ditto machine and will repro ditto masters for %.,901 
for 1 page 2 sides and $.075 for 1 page 1 side. We also have a 
mimeo machine that will print 4 or 5 hole mimeo stencils for the 
Same price. We also have a thermofax machine that will rut cri- 
ginals onto a ditto master. I don't know how much the masters 
will cost as of this typing but they can't be more than &.25, 
Any extra copies of a disty will be available for $,25. Ane, 
please, don't do your originals in felt tip, unless you want 
photocopied. 
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Michael Sestak being responsible for this corresponding fron 
130 Surf Ct. Apt 103, Houston, Texas 7/7058 end sonetines re- 
sponding to the phone at (713¥ 333-4158 


Dark. It's dark here. I'n not feeling well. Chills plague 
me always. Just can't get warn all over. Dark, but the great 
lights are behind and the lesser lights ahead, each as it ought 
to be. Your voice weakéns:; Louder, yes louder nust I shout that 
you night hear me. What? What nust I do? Yes, the lesser light 
ahead grows greater, indeed. I will show it to you. See, al- 
ready it has become a great light as you did say it would. Now 
look, truly it must be a world such as our own, but see how nuch 
vaster. A great red storm there is you nust watch. Each tine 
I see it I will show it to you, one after the other these pictures 
shown can make the days of the great world but fleeting seconds. 
The great storm spins, lesser whorls streak past it, yet, I 
discern even these could crush a world such as our Earth. But 
more, the great stormy one has attendants, noons in large nunber 
and sone of fitting spectacular size. The four largest you 
must see. You're right, you did progran ny path to pass then. 
Then, here they are coming in toward the storn world. Planet~ 
siwed, cratered, a gigantic dirty snowball is the first. The 
next is little different, little snaller, little rockier, but 
twisted features betray an active youth long gone. At last, 
third in a nore noonish sized noon. Strange though, streaked 
like the windings on a coverless softball, have you seen such 
before? And closest in an orb as awesone as the storn naker 
it circles. Colors: red,gold, orange, yellow, black. A dynamo, 
a titanic radio generation plant, it orbits in the nagnetosphere 
of its huge neighbor, a glowing trail of high energy ions linking 
the two. More, volcanoes, great eruptions 150 kn into near 
vacuun. A power to natch its prinary. I pass then all now, they 
return to join the lesser lights. Ah, two parting gifts. The 
storm giant flashes good-by in the night with great bolts of 
electricity and meteoric fireballs. What else, a thin ring 
around its traubled bulk, barely glimpsed. What, you say I 
go to se a world of vast haloes surrounded. Into the dark, then. 
I will sleep along the way. Dark, sleep, now. Dark. Sleep. 


Hi: 

I am a four year techie that is also a senior in 
computer science in the Uniiversity of Illinois at Urbana. 
I have a Sol, an 8080 based microprocessor system. The 
Sol was made by the Processor Technology Corporation be- 
fore they applied eae Baeeusces o week or two ago. I 
have a Persci disk drive, too. As far as I know, they 
haven't folded. Yet. 

I am presently in the throes of lerninta Esperanto. 
I've tried German, English, and Loglan. My best language 
is Pascal. I know how to use FORTH. I dislike BASIC and 
FORTRAN. 

Most of my computer experience involves Control Data 
Corporation equipment and microprocessor systems. 

I try to get to as many SF conventions as is 


economically possible. 


I recently survived the Consumer Electronics Show in 
Chicago, nestled in beautiful downtown Mc Cormick Place. 
I recommend this display. It is where the backbone of 
America's electronic market lets everything hang out. 

Videodisks caught my eye first. They are fnyeiontiy 
gorgeous products. Imagine a diffraction grating twelve 


inches in diameter. If you look closely, you can see strange 


* chapter II 
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radiating "spokes" in the aluminum that diffract differently 
from the rest of the disk. A high speed laser zapper did that. 
There are two formats for videodisks. One is intelligent, the 
second is real stupid. The second is based on a needle in the 
groove format, with the record spinning at 400 rpm. 

Which disk is going to last longer, the one with the low 
power laser light reflecting off of a protected surface or the 


one with the needle in the groove... 


The video disks did not impress me as much as a little 
calculator by Sharp Electronics. 

Now, tell me what a little calculator had that the 
personal computers by Texas Instruments, Exidy, Bally, RCA, 
Atari, Ohio Scientific, and Gimix didn't? 

A dot matrix LCD display. It displayed one line of 
alphanumeric text. For my intents and purposes, a low power 
display is very important. 

An LCD display will require a fraction of the power 
requirements of any other form of display that isnt paper. 
You can also take a basic LCD display unit of two lines and 
eight or sixteen characters across and stack them in two 
dimensions, making 40 line by 132 character giepiave with 
very little problems. This gives the hardware jock an 
astounding (Amazing!) amount of freedom when it comes to 


designing the devices that use an LCD display. 
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A ROOM IN THE CELLAR comes to you belatedly from Renee Sieber 
who has graduated from college, with honors it sure surprised 
me) as a B.S in B.S. ( that's Bachelor of Science in the Biolo- 
ele Sciences), has moved from E.Lansing to 530 W.Walnut St., 
alamazoo, MI, 49007, (616) 342-4967, that pretty little house 
that has tullio and myself in hock to nearly everyone, and who 
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Yes, folks, it's all over. I managed to finish college. I 
still can't believe it. And I didn't believe I would as 

I was huddled over the CRT trying to get my computer simulation 
to cycle into the next season (never speak to me of soybeans 
two days after it was due. It finally worked, though, and 

I got the paper in before the end of finals week. he last 
finals week. No more cramming the night before for exams. No 
more allnight paper writing orgies (oh, yeah, and what's this?) 
that almost killed me and nearly made my roomates kill me. 

No more classes. Biology, Calculus, Chemistry, Russian, Botany, 
Ecology, English, Philosophy of Science, APL FORTRAN, Senior 
Seminar, Psychology, I Bes remember them all, there were so 
many and each had it's own special jo aggravation, satisfac- 
tion. Like the time I got my first 180 on a calculus exan, 
Barry and I slaving away to get my science fiction story done in 
time and the time flunked my biochemistry final. All that is 
behind me. But let's start more or less at the beginning. 


I was 18, fresh out of high school and it occured to me that I 
might like to go to college. The choice was simple. I had ne 
great ambitions at the time (I only wanted to be the world's 
most famous oceanographer) and all my friends were at Michigan 
State University. This would also be the first time that I 
would be away from home and the sheltered existence that I 

once had led. But it also meant relief from the constant 
screaming and yelling that went on in my home. MSU was the 
obvious choice. 


I didn't think so upon arrival, however. MSU was/is a big 
unfriendly place where I became 699308, losing my individuality. 
The one important rule of the school was impressed upon me very 
fast: The purpose of this eat ieede is to perpetuate itself and 
its bureacracy. And if either the students or the faculty get in 
the Mey well, too bad. My friends, who had been in school a 
year already had developed new relationships and grown up which 
all added up to "We don't want you around". My roots, desparate 
for nourishment, began a search for security. Fortunately I 
didn't have to look far. But I get ahead of myself. 


My first classes were a real shock to me. All but my phych- 
ology and math classes were 300 people large. chem oly 141 
Honors began with nuclear chemistry and triple differentials. 
My Math teacher could barely speak English. All but the psych 
class had none of the close personal instruction, learning and 
instruction inquiry that I had ne ere expected from college. 
Instead it was rote, rote, rote, don't ask queer ten just 
memorize it. It was a good thing that I had found the MSU 
Science Fiction Society becuase was perilously close to 
becoming one of the suicide statistics that MSU is so fond of 
ec ureee wee There I met Stuart Stinson and Michael "Misha" 
estak. 


I know that some of this is going to be a rehash of the pene. I 
have said in Mosque Cow Nights #1! and Quivering Pseudopods # 

but please bear with me for the sake of completeness. Together 
with Stuart and Misha I learned to cope with enormous transition 
that had occured in my life. My grades plummeted during that 
period so it was both one of the saddest and happiest times of 
my life. Thanks, the two of you jumped a lot of puddles with 
me. Stuart also was the one who took me to my first SF con, 


KwestCon, so you can blame him. 


The months of my first year passed and the three of us grew 
closer. Misha and I paired off and he taught me how good love 
can be. How do I describe something that has become a cliche? 
He showed that it doesn't have to be a one-way infatuation nor 
is it all take. He taught me the tenderness of it and helped to 
release me from my hysterically strict Catholic upbringing 
shoueh it still shows). It's impossible to explain how right 
it felt. Suffice to say that had I my wish I would live those 
months over and over again. But I can't and I fear that I may 
never feel that way again. 


That was the year of the great snowstorm when MSU actually 
closed its doors (for the same reason that it did this winter, 
because the parking structure next to the administration build- 
ing couldn't be cleared) and Misha and I flew kites in the four 
foot drifts. This year we jumped off the third story of our 
apartment building into the six foot drifts. No, Phoenix phen, 
we don't walk around in snowshoes the majorit of the winter 
(although I did have a few huskies tied up outdoors). This 

was followed by the great flood which wiped out several streets 
in Lansing. The Red Cedar River which runs through campus was 
12 feet over its normal level and was flooded all the way up to 
some of the dorms, Many profs were unable to get to the univer- 
sity. But it was still open (just to illustrate the situation). 


It was also the year that we took an edible plants course and 

stalked the wild skunk cabbage and found that parts of a pine 

tree actually are edible. The best time to visit me now is in 
the spring so I can take you on a wild herb hunt (dust off my 

wild herb traps) and we can drink catnip tea or eat real wild 

asparagus. 


Summer saw me in Gillette, Wyoming as an A&W carhop because 
Misha was there. $1.10 an hour, small tips, and hundreds of 
‘hungry' young men who hadn't seen an unmarried woman over |! 
for several months. A word of explanation: Gillette is one of 
the Western towns that are booming due to the open pit coal 
mines and oil wells in the area. The big wages attract young 
men by the score; likewise there is nothing in the area to keep 
the young women, and so the unbalance. It was interesting. 


My second year began and I was alone again (this sounds so 
little like AZAPA, but then again this is a postmailing and they 
are allowed to be strange. Right, Bob?). Misha had gone to 
Fort Collins to grad school to learn the art of bioclimatology 
and to meet up with Gordon Garb and Kip Williams. Stuart stayed 
close, helping me through that first difficult term. Memories 
of 3 a.m, Barnbusters, Friday nights with the club and then 
later with the Hobbits (yes, we have our friday night inevit- 
ables, too. They changed thru the years as I did. The first 
eeer ae lasted until Sunday morning, the second year till 

p.m., the third until 10 p.m., and my last year we had to be 
kicked out of peoples! apartments), and the one night we rushed 
out to Buy marshmallows and coloured toothpicks so that Stuart 
could explain stereochemistry to me. This was the year that I 
met my English drama teacher who introduced me to Rosencrantz 
and Gildenstern and became my life-long friend, the year that I 
began learning Russian (da, konechno). It was also the year 
that I decided to change my major to ecology. 


The last year I fell out of love with Misha. That was a very 
shocking experience for me for I had believed that our love 
could last through anything, let alone a measly distance like 
1500 miles. But it just faded away as the time we were separate 
grew. It left me bitter and cynical of relationships oe if 
the two people are apart no matter how strong the love is. s 
cynicism good for the soul? At the same time my relationship 
with Stuart broke down, I think, partly due to the above. It 
was around then that I met Ken Josenhans, good friend and 
companion, who listened patiently to many of my crazy ideas and 
who later persuaded me to join AZAPA. He, in turn, introduced 
me to Barb Jones and later to Pat Mueller. 


That summer I did nothing but get more entrenched in fandom and 
occasionally help my mother in her business distributing panty- 
hose. I reentered fandom after a long absense by attending 
AutoClave (she only impacted on the surface the first time, 
sir). I got so much egoboo from that convention that I was 


hooked for life. I remember all the people that had gone to the 
convention from E.Lansing huddled together trying to fan the 
flames of the glow that had come from that con. After that were 
MidWestCon, RiverCon, Not-A-Con, and then MidAmeriCon, my first 
worldeon (1: read what you told me to, Tim... Is it supposed to 
an off-handed compliment??) 


My third year Stuart abdicated the throne of a near-dead science 
fiction eat Ken didn't want the job, so I became benevolent 
dictator of THE MSU SCIENCE FICTION SOCIETY (then The_Rat and 
Dragon Pin ong Society). What a thrill. But then I met Barry 
who ¥Wad/¥AréAvenéd promised to join. Actually, Barry met me. 
You see, I was on this wooded hillside, in a long white robe and 
cape, bathed in a bluish a when Barry saw me. All the rest 
just came naturally. Alex Ellingsen (who is currently residing 
with us) Baye: "You're just going to leave it like that? You're 
eruel!" Well...next month goutit learn the real truth (so i 
can't kick me out the apa) along with "My Secret Affair Wit 
John F. Kennedy" and "ELvis' Clone Returns to Secret Laboratory" 
and I may even reveal "What Really Happened to Stuart Stinson 

at DisCon", All this just to stay in an aba. Itli let Barry 
tell you about it cause that's how it really happened. 


I got off the track again. Bill Higgins, Barry Gehm, Dale 
("fans are skrans") Skran, Tom MacLaney, Mike Toman, Tom 
Krabacher, Keith Thorne, and later Jim and Valerie Ransom, 

scott Nettles, Kurt Erichsen, Lisa Mason, Mike Brandl. With 
them the club grew and Gp capenee and became The Professor George 
Edward Challenger Memorial Free Style Dinosaur Wrestting and 
Crustial Plate Pushing Team. We put on a convention undér 
durégs , a fanzine, a moopsball game, and a hell of a lot of 
good friday night spree get I could spend a whole zine on the 
various virtues of each (especially of Barry, Bill, and Toman), 
those people who have become my closest friends and allies and 
and have helped me realize my fannish dreams, but what I have to 
say Thanks and I couldn't possibly have done it without ya and 
being a Benevolent Dictator wouldn't have been half as fun were 
it not for you. 


The third eee was the veer of the allnight typing sessions, a 
year that Barry certainly won't forget since ean't type (f'n 
glad I'm doing this on a text editor) and then she stepped into 
the matter transmitter and was instantly transported to Louis- 
ville. She thought, "Travelling to cons was so hard back then. 
Fen had to apes hours travelling in motor vehicles, driven by 
internal combustion engines. Burning gasoline, I think they 
called it. It took a special breed of fen to endure these hard- 
ships. And this is the story of one of them." It's quarter 
after 3, folks, the night before the RiverCon. 
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Bothered by unsightly rubble when you coral | a planet? Then 
pour weapon of destruction isn't powered by DuraCell. Look at 
he difference the copper-top battery makes. The planet in pic- 

ture 1! was destroyed by a weapon powered by ordinary batteries. 
’Notice the asteroids and the nearly complete pottery that can 
be picked up ey the tax assessors. The planet in picture 2 was 
was destroyed by a weapon of destruction porte by DuraCell. 
No debris, no remaining artifacts, and better yet, no bother- 
some evidence. When you're in the planet-destroying business 
you can't afford to destroy half a planet; your planes destroyer 
nee to be ready when you are. So use DuraCell, the copper-top 


attery. 
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Between the typing bouts Barry and I grew together. He was 
there to paste up my second fanzine (and he barly knew me) and I 
was there to paste up his first. We per ped in deteriorating 
each other grades. And he hardly protee ed at all when my 
thugs and I barged into his room, tied him up and carried him 
throught two dorms to my room where I... 


And we were together when I adopted his cat for him (It was 
night and I said, "That stray cat, Murphy is a good name for 
him. Barry just sighed and went out to buy the kitty litter). 


The fourth year I finally moved out of the dorm and into an 
apartment. Just couldn't stand the dorm food anymore. The 
apartment building was primarily inhabited by hobbits which was 
an experience all by itself. Getting requirments done. Decid- 


ing not to continue in Russian. Taking Senior Seminar with the 
undergraduate thesis. Reading Socrates to Yeats in a week to 
pass my Humanities waiver exams. See Science and my 
computer/soybeans simulation. The Tolkien Fellowship moving 
into the same slot as the MSUSFS. Thunderbirds/Gerry Anderson 
fandon, pore Pardon meets the Hulk fandom. Hammer films with 
Mike Toman. he Moopsball game with Easterm Mich. U. that took 
months to plan and got rained out after tem minutes of play. 
Being 21 and responsible. 


The alarm rings and I'm sitting in the stadium with 9000 other 
seniors waiting to get our fake diplomas, Like death it ail 
flashed before my eyes. The classes, the ducks in the river 
that cute botany teacher, how close the library and its wealth 
was, the Curious Book Store, and The Olde World Restaraunt, the 
woods right behind my dorm and the spring beauty flowers and 
fawn liles to send the winter Avex moving in in the Fall and 
out in the Spring along with 20,0 ) others, the intelligent 
eonversations, the ulcers at the beginning of finals week and 
the relief when it was over. Ali that behind me now and slip- 
ping from my memory. Was it all worth it? Frankly, I'm not 
sure. Right now I'm Sulton from the pad do you do it when 
it hurts so bad? Because it feel so good when I stop" syndrome. 
Yes, I think it was worth it. 


POSTSCRIPT: If you've need peace my zines you know that I 
finally decided to forego grad school (I hope to pick it up 
again) and to join Tullio in making ray guns. I don't know why. 
I wanted to escape academia and mundania, become rich, or 
because Tullio is my best friend, all of the above, or part. 
The point is moot. 


MidwestCon, Archon, AutoClave have pence as will RiverCon. 
Sooner still before I'm ready for i IguanaCon will also 
disappear into the dust (it'll ee tim). We may make it or 
not; it's really questionable these days. But we'll keep at 
it (thanks Jim.). In a couple of years you can look me up in 
the 3édré tsher Tower. 
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a This contribution to AVATECN is brought to you by the 
ten magic digits, hopefully under cranial control, nosessed . 

by Keith Thorne, T7.13, unabashed. comou iter jock and high energy 
piystelstesnr te ajning _ 

vermnanens Sransient 
‘Physics Dent. - 514 4, igh St. 
University of Illinois Urbana, ILL. 61001 
“Urbana, IL1.. 61801 / ehone: (217) 34-1713 
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intervals: 

TER PRY CNIS CLR ET aR beable Beg Bed eh Se a Bec Sa cs Sage CMR EEGR Teal fT URED ORS IRAE SR Pech SLUDGE bbs tn be RP es 
rx sou hole in your (noni, feet, pave, clay. 1S, pseudopodia, 
Suetion cups 8,176 ports ,e tG.e ~ choose appropriate anpendage) 

the first inetallment ef my first :ergzine oe caorecating 
cutdowns), which is tentatively titled "Gales from the charmed 
sea” (fitle to be exolained in a latex suet.) 
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hy ife Degan in a hesyital in Reser Zelagny's honeto##fwn 
(trivia question - check any book jacket bio). The next ten 
years were epent in and around Glevaland, Ohic, beinz one of 
these Eé*tédisoustinely precocious kids who is totally boredx 
by elementary sehool. iivy fanily then moved to Roches ster, New 

York, (See Feff - i was there first!) settling a few miles east 
of deffandCarol's new residence in: the town B8of Penfield. 

I had o tisical techie childhooc there, building plastic 
mocels, launching model rockets, and dabbling in electronics. 
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Une of ny frionds gave me Velnlelna‘s The Green Mills of arth 
irthday one rear, and I was fLormever - hooked. The next 
ro major influence on me was my attainment of nirvana as a i5- 
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‘year-old techie, that beins the discovery of an underused 
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Hp 2116 miniconputer ond odd peripherals in « forgotten cor- 

ner of the high echecl ene tenth-grade afternoon. I was in 

ecetasy az I filled out my Pirst deck of marked-gsense cards, 
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an ooeration which ls basically doing Ucllerith code by hand! 


HBd-tO ... cOlliection. Nhat a rush! After high 
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“ grad s student.-. And the rest isn’% history yet. 
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push Skylab “yea higher orbit by mental rover. — One of: the £ 
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program alive! Thies underseores the: fact that. there. exist 
ae sigable number of people in the U.S. whe Like cuter. suace 
and its .exploretjen, but for reaso ong. that seen at .wdds with 
these of the typical techis. ‘Their desires and views. of 
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. Because 18 is ds: ihe! worlata ees eos darkroom! 
Skye ‘pools? Of what type: ALG Sk - 
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